to Cawnpore, hoping that all might yet be well. But
the news had come too late. On the 28th June Lieu-
tenant Colonel Master received a scrap of paper with
the following note from his son, Lieutenant Master,
55rd Native Infantry, at Cawnpore:

25th, 8% p.m.
'We have held out now for twenty-one days,
under a tremendous fire. The Raja of Bithur [the
Nana Sahib] has offered to forward us in safety to
Allahabad, and the general has accepted his terms.
I am all right, though twice wounded. Charlotte
Newnham and Bella Blair are dead. I'll write from
Allahabad. God bless you!
Your affectionate son,
G. A. Master.'
When Lawrence heard of this he at once pre-
dicted treachery on the part of the Nana Sahib,
against whom he and Mr Gubbins had already
warned General Wheeler. The same evening two
runners returned from Cawnpore, where they had
not been able to deliver their despatches. It was
plain that they brought bad news. Taking the men
aside, Mr Gubbins learnt that Wheeler's force had
been annihilated on the river bank, but that many
of the women and children were still alive and in
the Nana's hands. The runners had witnessed the
massacre themselves.
tieutenant Colonel Master was not the only one
in Lucknow to whom the news brought anxiety and
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